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The mojUamemahk Trageiie 

Of warlikeL««W, andappoint the meeting. 

Kin£, £w»7A«# doe this mefl'age honourabl^ry 
And if he ftan d in boftage for hisfafety^ 

Bid him demaund what pledge will pleafe him heft. 
Emilliut, ^our bidding llialM doe cffeilually. 

T amora. Now will 1 to that old Audronicut^ 

And temper him with all the Artlhaue, 

To pluckeproud Luciusftom the warlike Gothes» 

And now fweet Emperour be blith againe> 

And bury allthyfearein my deuifes. 

Satur, Then goefucoeflantly and plead to him. 

ExtHtitl 

Enter Lffciui with an Army ofQothcii v\th 
D rum and S ouldiers . 

Luciui. Approued warriours, and my faithfull friends, 
I haue receaued letters from great Rome, 

Which fignifies what hate they beare their Emperour, 
And how delirous ofour fight they arc. 

Therefore great Lords be as your titles w itnes. 
Imperious and impatient of your wrongs. 

And wherein Rome bath done you any fcathc^ 

-Let him make treble fatiffadioB. 

goth. Braue flip fptungfrom the great Andronieutt 
Whbfcname was once our terrour,now our comfort, 
Whofe high exploits and honourable deeds, 
Ingratcfull Romerequites with foulc contempt, 

Be boldein vs,weele follow where thou leadfl. 

Like flinging Bccsin hottefl: Sommers day, 

L.C d by their maiftcr to the flowred fields, 

And bcaucDgd oncwkdTamf/ai 
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of Tim MdromeuSi 

And as he faith, fo fay we all with him. 

Lncint. I humbly thankc him and I thank you all . 
Eutwho comes hecreledbyalufly Coil’S 

Enter n Gothleadingof Arenwith hischi/d 
tH'htt arnut. 

Goth. Renowned Luciusfrom ourtroupsIflraid| 

To gaze vpon a ruinous Monafterie, 

And 3$ I carneftly did fixe mine eye 
V pod t be wafted building, fuddainely 
1 heard a childc cry vnderneath a walls 
I made vnto tlicnoy fc, when foonc 1 heard, 

The crying babccontrold with this difcouifc : 

I eacetawnyflaue, halfeme,andhalfe thy danOi 
Did not thy hue bewray whofe brat thou art, 

Had naturclent tbeebutthy mothers looke, 
"Villaincthou mightft haue bene an Emperour* 

But where theBulland Gow arc both milk white. 

They neucr do beget a cole. blacke Galfe ; 

Peace villaincpeace, cuen thus he rates the babe, . 
Forlmuft beare thee to a trufly Goth, 

Who when lieknowcs thou art the Emprcflc bdbcj 
Will holdthccdcarely for thy motheisfake. 

With this my weapon drawne 1 ruflit vponbim, 

Surprizd htmfuddaincly, and brought him hither 
To vfc as you tbinke necdcfull of the man. 

Lncittj, Oh worthy Goth, this is the incarnate deyiH^. 
That robd Andronicus of his good hand: 

This is thcPcarlc thatpleafd your Emprefle eye. 

And hcercs the bafefruitof his butnirtg luft, 

Say vva!l-cy d flaue whether wouldfl thou eonua/' 

This growiiiglmagc ofthy ficndlikcfacc ? 

Why doft^otfpeakcj what deafe,not a wotdf . 
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